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Sid in the Cellar in Clayton le Woods - Halfway House public house, Preston Road Haunting 
Manifestation 1999. 

This shade, sometimes seen sitting by the window, is more at home in the basement where he 
plays with the lights and says ' excuse me' to passing staff. 

It was a quiet night at the Halfway House public house, located in the small village of Clayton le 
Woods. The regulars had long since left, and the staff was busy cleaning up and closing up shop 
for the night. But there was one patron who refused to leave - a ghostly figure known as Sid. 

Sid had been haunting the Halfway House for as long as anyone could remember. He was a 
mischievous spirit, often playing pranks on the staff and patrons alike. But he was also a 
friendly ghost, known for saying "excuse me" as he passed by the living. 

On this particular night, Sid was feeling playful. He had been spending most of his time in the 
cellar, where he enjoyed flickering the lights and making strange noises. But as the night wore 
on, he decided to make an appearance on the main floor. 

As the last of the staff finished their tasks and made their way towards the exit, they caught sight 
of Sid sitting by the window, looking out into the night. He turned to them and gave a 
mischievous grin. 

"Hey there, Sid," one of the staff members said, "What are you up to tonight?" 

Sid just chuckled and disappeared from sight, leaving the staff members to finish up their work 
and head home for the night. But as they made their way through the cellar, they couldn't help 
but feel a strange presence around them. They heard faint whispers and felt cold drafts, but they 
knew that it was just Sid playing his usual tricks. 

The staff members said their goodbyes and left the Halfway House, but Sid remained behind, 
eager to continue his nightly activities. And though he was just a ghost, he had become a 
beloved fixture in the pub, a reminder of the building's long and storied history. 

Years later, the Halfway House would continue to be haunted by Sid's playful spirit. And though 
the building would change hands and be renovated countless times, Sid would always remain, 
watching over the pub and its patrons from the shadows of the cellar. 


By Donald Jay 


